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beyond the parapet. Salim arose hurriedly,
aware that Akbar was coming. With guilty eyes
he saw his father enter the garden. The Emperor
was accompanied by a body-guard of stalwart
Moslems, flaunting netted beards and carrying
scimitars of gold. Anarkali felt herself an intruder,
but, hypnotised by the presence of Akbar, she was
unable to move. She watched Salim salaam
deeply before his father. Then she saw that
Akbar was staring at her above Salim's bowed
head, his wheaten features keen with curiosity.
She heard his loud laughter as she covered her
face with her sari.
"So my son, thou hast brought this cheap
merchandise from Mewar."
Salim stood silent, his defiance giving way ,to
fear. His father's majesty was overwhelming;
the cooing of the fantails seemed stilled in the
Emperor's presence. Akbar continued in an even
tone------
"Is it not meet that, having returned, an
-ambassador should call dutifully on his Sovereign,
a, son upon his father ? Perchance the Persian
slut hath charmed the good manners out of thee,
absorbing all thy "filial duties in her passion."
Akbar, turned towards Anarkali, was laughing
scornfully again. Then his voice subsided abruptly
and his dark eyes fixed Salim with an omnipotent
stare.
"My son, thou shalt accompany me to the
Masjid at eventide and ask forgiveness of Allah."
-Her   face   still   covered,   Anarkali   heard   the